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I saw the guard drawn up by your lieutenant,
Before the palace gate, ready to march.

Rke. Tis somewhat sudden; say that I am coming.

[Exit Messenger.

Now, Palamede, what think you of this sport?
This is some sudden tumult; will you along?

Pala. Yes, yes, I will go; but the devil take me if
ever I was less in humour. Why the pox could they
not have stayed their tumult, till to-morrow ? Then I
had done my business, and been ready for them.
Truth is, I had a little transitory crime to have com-
mitted first; and I am the worst man in the world at
repenting, till a sin be thoroughly done: But what
shall we do with the two boys ?

Rho, Let them take a lodging in the house, 'till the
business be over.

Dor. What, lie with a boy? For my part, I own it, I
cannot endure to lie with a boy.

Pala. The more's my sorrow, I cannot accommodate
you with a better bedfellow.

Mel. Let me die, if I enter into a pair of sheets with
him that hates the French.

Dor, Pish, take no care for us, but leave us in the
streets; I warrant you, as late as it is, I'll find my
lodging as well as any drunken bully of them all.

Rho. I'll   fight   in  mere   revenge,  and   wreak  my

passion,
On all that spoil this hopeful assignation.            [Aside.

Pafa. I'm sure we fight in a good quarrel:
Rogues may pretend religion, and the laws;
But a kind mistress is the Good Old Cause. [Exeunt.